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Butfmothercd it within my panting bulk?, 

Wliich almoft burft to belch it in the foa, 

Broki Awakt you not with this fore agonic i 
ClxYy O no, my dreame was lengthened after lifo } 

0 then began the tempeft to my foulc. 

Who paft (me thought)the melancholy floud, 

With that grim ferriinan which Poets write of, 

Vn'o the kingdome of pcrpetuall night: 

The firft that there did greete my ftranger foule. 

Was my great father in law renovvmed Warwick, 

Woo cried aloud, TPhat fcourge for periuric 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfeClarcncei 
And fo he vanifht,then came wandring by , 

A fhadow likean'Angelljin bright hairc, 

Dabled in bloud.and hefqfueaktout aloud, 

Clarence is come, falfe, fleeting, periurd Clarence, 

7*nat ftabt me in the field by Ttuxburie : 

Seaze on him furies,take him to your torments, . 

W , ith that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Enthroned me about, and howled in mine cares, 

J’uch hidious cries, that with the very noifo, H 

1 trembling, wak',and for a foafon after. 

Could not bcleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreiTion made the dreame. 

Br6 - No r aruell (my Lo,) though it affrighted yoti, 

1 promifeyou, I am afraid toheareyou tell it. 

C/a, O Broker, burie, I haue done thofe things, 
D'hich now beare cuidence againft my foule, 

JFor £d wards fake, ana foe hcw"he requites me* 

I pray thee gentle keeper flay by me. 

My fouleis beanie, and /faine would fleepe. 

M , /will (myLord) God gi„ s your Grace goodrf 
S orrow breakes foafons,and repofing howers 5 

Makes the night morning,and the noonetide night. 
Pnnccs haue but their titles for their glories ° 

An outward honour for an inward to vie • * 

And for vnfelt imagination, } * 

They often feeie a world of reflleffe care*-! 

So that betwixt your titles, aud lowc nam« 
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of Richard the third. 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame, 
rrUm -*<A*+U*r**( ext if* 


_ ■ 


/n Gods name what areyomand how cameyouhithcrf 

Exe\ would fpeake wi$Oarcnce,and I came hither on 
Bn, Yea, are ye fo brief, i (myUg*. 

1 t Exe A O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 

Shew him our commiffion talkc no more. 

Br». 1 am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltleffc of the meaning 
Hcere are the keves, 'here fits theDukea fleepe: 

He to his /h/jieflie and cert.ifie his Grace, 
fNiat thus I haue refignd my place to you* 

Exe, Do fo, it is a poynt of Wifedome, 

2 , What fhall we flab him as he fleepes? 
fJ 1 , No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
TVhen he wakes, 
f 1 2 When he wakes, 

Why foole he /hall neuer wake till the Judgement day. 

1 Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 The vrging of that word Judgement, hath bred 
A kindcofremorfc in me. 

1 What, art thou afraid# 

F ? Nottokilhim hauing a warrant for it,buttobedamnd 
■For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs, 

1 BacketotheDukeofGlofter,tellhimfo, 

'p 2 I pray thee flay a while, /hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to h«ld me but while one would tel xx. 
k 1 How doeft thou feeie thy folfe now? 
a a h aith fome certaine dregs of confcicnce are 
» 1 Remember our reward when the deed is 

2 Zounds he dies, / had forgot the 

1 Where is thy confcicnce now? 

2 In the Duke of Glofters purfo, 

1 Sowhen he opens his purfo to 

Thy confidence flies out, 

2 Let it goe, flier’s fewe of none 

1 Hovvifit come to thee againe ? 
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